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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


To soar aloft on Fancy’s wing, 

And bathe in Hericon1a’s {pring 
Cull every flower with careful hand, 
And ftrew them o’er our native land. 


$a 


"For the Boston Weexty MAGAZINE. 


THE COSSIP.——N°® XVIII. 


Inmunis aram fi tetigit manus, 
Non fumptuofa blandtor hoftia 
Mollibit averfos penatis 


Farre pio et faliente micas 


“ RELIGION will aflift us to bear the difpenfations of 
a wife and juft God, without repining,” faid a pious wi- 
dow, who had buried her only fon, from whofe duty and 
induftry, fhe had, for the laft feven years of her life, gath- 
ered all her comfort, andthe chief of her fupport. ‘“ Phi- 
lofophy will do the fame,” faid a Moralift, who was in the 
room, at the time this declaration of her faith, and reliance 
on the promifes of the Bible, efcaped the lips of my worthy 
friend. A converfation enfued, which, though too com- 
mon placed to be here repeated, dwelt on my mind, after 
1 had returned from the vifit I had been making, and led me 
into a train of reflection, which kept me waking to a late 
hour. I had, on my entering my own little parlour, feated 
myfelf in my eafy chair, called for my night gown, and 
night cap, and fuffered the fupper to be ferved and remov- 
ed, without tafting any thing more than a cruft of bread 
and a glafs of wine. I continued ruminating on the fub- 
ject, until my candle glimmered in the focket, and my fire 
was reduced to a glowing cinder. “ What,” faid I, argu- 
ing with myfelf, “ what has philofophy to offer, that can 
comfort us for an eterna! feperation from thofe we love ? 
It tells us they are freed from pain, but does it hold out any 
hope of their being in a ftate of happinefs ? No, nor does 
it frighten, and torment us with the fear of their being ina 
ftate of mifery.” At the moment I had fuffered this thought 
to pafs through my mind, though the laft rays of my expir- 
ing taper were extinguifhed,the room appeared uncommonly 
light—and a Being of etherial form, prefented itfelf to my 
eycs. Its features were pleafant, but not uncommonly 
ftriking ; its figure rather below than above the middle 
fize, but of perfect fymetry ; full and expreffive blue eyes, 


animated its countenance, yet they were not indicative of | 


great penetration, or extraordinary mental intelligence.— 
Its form was partly veiled by a light robe, almoft tranfpa- 
rent, of a pale afh colour, and flung acrofs the left fhoulder. 
lt certainly appeared tranf{parent, yet its foldings were fo 
+ intricate, that though the whole contour of the form was 
plainly vifible, no one particular limb could be diftinguith- 


pinions of the fame colour with the robe ; in its right hand 
it eriped aferpent by the neck, and in its left, by a filken 
cord, it led a beautiful large fpanicl. Its hair was dark 
brown, neither long nor fhort, but waving in half curls 
over its forehead, and round its neck. 

“ Child of mortality,” faid the Vifion, “ why argueft 
thou on things beyond humen comprehenfion ? Thon art 
moft profoundly ignorant; art thou willing to be inftrué- 
ed?” “] am aflured of my own ignorance,” faid I, “ and 
will willingly and attentively liften to the voice of infor- 
mation.” Come with me then,” faid the vifion, “ thy 
reafonable defire fhall be gratified.” ‘The door ftood open, 
and I followed my guide into the open air, when touching 
me, I afcended with the phantom, juft high enough to fee 
diftin@tly, the mad multitude, which compofe this nether 
world, yet not fufficiently high to mix with etherial beings, 
or foar above the reach of thofe forrows, fickneffes, vices, 
and follies, which infeft the human fpecies. The two for- 
mer of thefe perfecuting fpirits, my guide told me, there 
was no way to avoid; but the two latter were to be repel- 
led by a light armour fearcely to be perceived, and fo eafy 
as to occafion no, inconvenience to the wearer ; it was call- 
ed Refolution, and was forged by a mighty chief, called 
Integrity, "This armour, when buckled tightly on, was im- 
penetrable. My guide led me to a promontory which 
overlooked a reftlefs dark tremendous fea—feveral paths 





| pearé atch the eye, and delude the heart. 
ed. Fromthe fhoulders, which were naked, appeared {mall | pearance to cat the eye an ciuge e eart 











led to it, but they all termkated in one large extenfive 
road, which every paflengerwas obliged to enter before 
they reached the fhore, wher they embarked to crofs this 
horrid gulf, in order to explok the regions on the other 
fide, which, though difcernabl€were fo involved in mift, 
nothing could be feen diftinél except the top of a very 
bigh mountain, on which the fuifeemed to dart his enliv- 
ening rays. In this road were tw figures, one in long 
white garments, with a crofs iff om hand, and the Bible in 
the other. .‘Phe other wore a pak blue robe, fpangled 
fo thick that it dazzled the eyes to lik at it. Its face was 
always varying ; one moment it had\the appearance of an 
aufterc old man, the next of a youngwoluptuary. It bore 
a large volume in its hand, but on ¢very leaf was only 
written, Nature. From this volume, fhe kept tearing off 
little fragments, and f{cattering them amongft the multi- 
tude, who were pafling to the fea ; asthey fluttered in theair 
they took the moft fantaftical fhapes;but ftrange to tell,the 
book never appeared lefs. 4’Fhe figure with the crofs, 
walked with. a fteady pace. Vhe other with unfteady 
fteps, fometimes faft, fometimes flow ; at one moment 
hurrying thofe who followed her witha terrifying rapidi- 
ty to the roaring fea, and ere they could ftep into a boat 
to be ferried over would plunge them headlong in ; at thefe 
times fhe would hold up to their view an enchanted mirror, 
which reprefented fuch ‘horrid fiends to their imagination, 
that to avoid the profped, they yielded without a ftruggle 
to her precipitancy,and immerfed in the black abyfs---were 
{cen no more. My guide obferving my aftonifhment wait- 
ed not my interrogations, but thus addrefled me. “ Thofe 
numerous paths which you behold, are the ways by which 
the profeflors of the various opinions, religions and fects, 
which fill the world with confufion, hope to attain to a 
place of eternal reft. But as they almoft all agree in wor- 
fhipping one great Creative power, they all meet in that 


large open road before you ; where they are joined by one | 


of thefe two Spirits which you behold, leading on their 


reipective followers. ‘The one is Revealed Religion, the 


other is Natural Religion ; or as it is generally termed, 


Philofophy. 
poffefling in her manners ; but of late years, fhe has affum- 
ed fo many maiks, and decorated herfelf with fuch confufed 
and tinfel ornaments, that not a trace of her original form 
or drefs, can be fecn. Her fpangled robe fhe flutters in the 
rays of light, fo as to dazzie her votaries. At a diitance, 
its appearance is beautiful, but would they draw near and 
examine it carefully, they would find it compofed of fuch 
fhreds and patches, would perceive it to be fuch an hetero- 
gencous jumble, of glittering trifles, thrown on a ground, 
in jtfelf as thin as goffamer, that even the weakeft, and 
moft credulous, would wonder at their own fafcination. 

“ Obferve Revealed Religion, how fimpie, yet how ma- 
jeftic her appearance; no ornament, no unfubftantial ap- 
Mark 
how her eye is fixed on yonder hill on which the fun beams 
fo glorioufly ; and fee how fhe encourages her followers 
under all their misfortunes and pains to look toward that 
happy region.” True,” faid 1, “ but every one of her 
followers have a erefs to bear, and fome of them appear ve- 
ry heavy.” “ Look,” faid he, “atthe page in the book 
fhe holds at which fhe points:” I lookect and beheld thefe 
words—“ Ie who endures to the end, the fame fball be 
faved.” “Now obferve,” continued the friendly fpirit, 
“what a multitude are prefling toward the fide of the 
gulf: | faw (for the film of humanity feemed removed 
from my eyes) ‘Fime with his tremendous fcythe driving 
them along; as they approached the margin they one and 
all looked back, and feemed to entreat for a refpite before 
they croffed the abyfs ; but in vain—they could not recede 
—all were obliged to venture on the troubled fea. “’'That 
fea,” faid my guide, “ is the ocean of Death, and is the on- 
ly way by which any one can reach the regions of immor- 
tality.” At the beach waited two boats extremely large, 
with various departments in each. One was fteered by a 


beautiful Virgin, who with elevated eye and placid mein, 


carefully gave direction to her fifter, who ftood at the 
prow, when to throw out her anchor—when the waves 
arofe with threatening fury, fhe would fupport the poor 
terrified paffengers in her arms, and bid them rely on her 
for fafety ; while a {weet gentle fpirit glided among the 
diftrefled voyagers,putting water to the lips of one, wiping 





In her youth, fhe was fteady, mild, and pre- | 
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| Debby Downright, are received,and feall in due time be neticed. 
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the fweat from the brow of another, and with her expan= 
five robe, fheltering a thirdfrom the wet and cold.—*“ Know 
you who thofe benignant {pirits are ?” faid my guide.—I 
acknowledged my ignorance. “ They are,” he replied, 
“ Faith, Hope, and'Charity.” In this boat, Revealed Reli- 
gion embarked her votaries,and they were fafely conveyed 
to the oppofite fhore, when taking the path to the right, 
they paffed toward the hill. The other boat, in which Na~ 
tural Religion embarked her followers, was fteered by Er- 
ror, who, as the paflengers embarked, blew a thick fmoke 
in their eyes, that they might not perceive their danger ; 
and if any of them recovered their fight, and perceived the 
threatening horrors, juft as they were launching out into 
the foaming flood, Folly ftood by to laugh and ridicule 
their cowardice; while Defpair, with malignant grin, urg- 
ed them not to wait the movement of the boat, but plung- 
ing in, to {wim acrofs, and brave the threatening dangers. 
But neither boat, nor thofe who plunged, were long difcern- 
able, they were badly fteered, all om board was anarchy 
and noife ; a whirlpool hurried them out of their courle, 
and an impenetrable miit fhut them from our view.— 
“ Underftandeft thou this?” faid my guide. “ I believe b 
do,” faid I, “ but Iam an erring mortal, do thou, celeftia! 
fpirit, enlighten my mind.” “I am ever ready to council 
weak mortals,” he replied, “ but Iam feldom attended to. 
You call me celeftial; did youknow who I am, your vene- 
ration would ceafe.” He then threw open his garment, 
and I faw on his bofom his name in large letters. It was 
Plain Senfe. As \ gazed aftonifhed at thé Vifion, the water 
arofe with horrid roar,to the very fummit of the promento- 
ry on which I {tood, it overflowed the top, I tried to efcape, 
in vain, its cold waves enveloped me—and giving a fudden 
ftart, I perceived I had fallen afleep in my eafy chair; my 
fire was gone quite out, the night was cold ; I fhivering, 
groped my way up ftairs, and verygladly crept into bed. 


; 
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Letters from Levi, L******, Henrietta Mildne&, ond 


Tae ITINERANT: N° XI. 


“ I know not which of thefe evo I foould wifh to avoid mof ; 
the feoffer at virtue and religion, who, with beartle/s villainy, 
butchers innocence andtruth; or the pictifi, who crawls, 
groans, blubbers, and fecretly fays to gold, thou art my hope / 
and to his belly, thou art my god !” LAVATER, 


FOR moft of our virtues and vices, we are indebted 
to thofe with whom we affociate. We naturally imitate 
the manners, and imbibe the fentiments of our companions ; 
and time and habit make them ourown. Hence the old. 
proverb, “ A man is known by the company he keeps.”’ 

If this be true, we ought to be particularly careful in the 
choice ofcompany. Our affociates fhould be fele&ed from 
the virtuous and the good, the amiableand the accom- 
plifhed ; and we fhould feduloufly avoid thofe, whofe ill 
habits and principles may taint our minds, and decoy us 
from the path of virtue and honor. 

LavateER has particularized two chara¢ters, within the 
{phere of whofe poifonous influence, we ought never to en- 
ter ; the bare-faced infidel, who openly fcofis at virtue and 
religion ; and the groaning hypocrite, who fecretly fays to 
gold, thou art my hope! and to his belly, thou art my 
god ! 

The firft of thefe chara&ters is generally a libertine and 
a debaucitee, whofe chief recommendation is, that he pof- 
fefles talents for noife and fport. He ridicules-every thing 
ferious and facred. With him, religion is priefftraft, and’ 
religious men are bigots or hypocrites. He laughs at the 
laws of virtue and religion, and owns no other rule of con- 
duct, than the dictates of inclinatien. Companions of this 
clafs, are dangerous indeed! ‘Yo avoid them, is to avoid 
poverty, and difeafe, and difgrace, and ruin. 

The other character is not lefs dangerous ; becaufe we 
are here wnapt to be on otr guard. We fufpec& “no ill, 
where no ill feems.” If we fee a man, apparently pious 
and devout, we at once think him worthy of confidence, 
and incapable of treachery or injuftice. @ We repofe a truft. 
in him, and give him the power of injuring us, which we 
would net allow to the openly vicious and unjuf. Of all 





; 


cheats, Heaven preferve us from a religious cheat! The | 
imoft deteftable of human beings, is the hypocritical pietift, 
who makes ufe of religion to decoy the unfufpecting trav- 
eller into his fnare; who groans, and whines, and prays, 
while he. plots the ruin ofthe widow, and deprives the 
helplefs orphan of its bread. Shun him as you would the 
peitilence; pollution is in his touch! Avoid him as-you 
would the hungry lion, that, like him, lies concealed in the 
thicket, ready to {pring upon his unfufpecting prey ! 

Although there are hypocrites in religion, yet truly re- 
ligious men are our fafeft companions. In their fociety, 
we fhall neither corrupt our morals, wafte our eftate, nor 
injure our reputation. With them, we {hall imbibe the 
principles of virtue, and learn to practife juftice, fobriety, 
moderation, and. truth, in all our tranfactions with the 
world, and:in the loofer hours of amufement and relaxa- 
tion. Hi. 

y i. ee ee oe a 
For the Boston Weexty MaGazine, 


AMfefrs. GirBert & Dean, 

LA! who would have thought that letter I wrote, 
in anfwer to that faucy piece in the feventh number, would 
have made fuch a difturbance!’ Surely the odious crea- 
ture who has taken it up, muft be very ill-natured. I dare 
fay, Rebecca, you are forme old maid; I am almoft fure of 
it from this one circumftance—your hinting about your 
mother’s having a daughter, near eighteen ; which to be 
fure is your wile felf. Idare fay, if the truth was known, 
you are nearer eighty than eighteen, elfe you would never 
be fo {piteful to a young e¢reature. If you are fuch a young 
and modeft creature, as you have defcribed yourfelf to be, 
you never would have exprefled yourfelf as-you did, in the 
firft part of your ftiffand awkward letter; telling about 
expofing naked bofoms and arms. Dear! what shocking 
ideas it conveys! Horrid creature! 

You fay, you fhould not kave exprefled your approbation 
of that piece, had it not been for my anfwer; and you add, 
“‘ verily that child is buffeted by the great enemy.” Bul- 
feted! miercy ! what a fhocking word! But I dare fay it 
is weli adapted to your character. No wonder you were 
afraid that ghey would not publifh your ftiff piece. For 
my part I wonder'they did. I don’t feel half fo proud of 
mine being publifhed, as I. did ;:for I fee they publifh any 
thing, 

As for the nonfenfe you tell-me about your mother, what 
fhe taught you, &c. f affure you, that does not vex me at 
all. She is, doubtlefs, a clever old-lady ; but fhe can know 
nothing of the world, fo far from town as Lynn. 

Your boafting of having fo many admirers, | confider as 
another indication of your being au old niaid. And now 
to addrefs you in your own fhocking ftyle—Good Rebecca, 
(lord !- what an old fathioned name) how knowelt thou 
that my wigis red? Haft theu been to Moll Pitcher, to 
know what colour it isof? Pray thee, how much-did it 
coft thee and the old witch to alcertain the colour of my 
wig! For I fuppofe it isfome trouble to Mrs. Pitcher, to 
conjure up her infernal agents. 

Pray thee, Rebecca, haft thou that fame crimfon veil, 
thou didft fo recommend to others? If thou hait, I fhould 
like to fee it. I dont believe it is half fo handfome as coque- 
ficot'; ifit is, 1 think fome of my acquaintance would wear 
them. I don’t recollect thut I haveever feen one. As for 
paint, there are fcarcely any young ladics who make ule of 
rt, fince Mrs. Vincent’s lotioi hath become fafhionable. 

I'dare fay you-think you have concitided’ your piece 
mighty pretty, with your quotation from {cripture. A girl 
of eighteen ‘quoting paflages from {cripture ! How ridi- 
culous! But, pray who was your wife f{cribe ? I believe 
Tknow,too. Ithinkit is Lazarus, you allude to. ff I 
readthe Bible asmuch as you do, I fuppofe I fhould know. 
Your wile mother, doubtlefs,willnot:let you read any thing 
elie. I fuppofe fhe. will not let you read’ Novels and Ro- 
mances? Poor foul! howl pity yeu! 

MARY ANN SMARTLY. 
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BIOGRAPHY. 
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Meffrs. Girserr & Dean, 

IF you judge the following defultory fketch, worthy 
the column, or columns, it. may fill in your Milcellany, it 
is quite at your fervice. 

MRS. ROWE. 

Tere areno flights of fancy that I trace 
nore delight, than thofe indulged by the celebrated Mrs. 
Rowe, in her Letters from “ the Dead, to the Living.” Fond 
of affifting, aud cliltrifhing the deception, 1 follow, with 
facred awe, the. ptogrefs of the departed {pirit, and folici- 
cows to efublifh «is afudi,the acceds of the difimbodied intel- 





with 


[ ~ fa 
le&, to the imprifoned mind, 1 embr 
idea, that may ferve as a prop to /lavourite fentiment.— 
The moral tendency of the letter#m queftion, will hardly 
be denied ; for whatever originafS‘@ fuppofition, that my 
conduct is {till open to the infp¢tion of the virtuous dead 
who merited, and who attained an unrivalled afcendancy 
in my bofom, will moft probbly become a powerful in- 
centive to rectitude of adtjn. 
never penned a fentence, th ‘did not look with a very be- 
nign afpect upon the inter¢ts of Virtue. She was lovely, 
and accomplifhed, as a wopan, and greatly meritorious as 
awriter. The circumftaces that marked her mortal ca- 
reer, were peculiarly flicitous. Born to parents who 
knew to diftinguifh, an/ who poffefled both power anc 
inclination, to furnifh Aer fine Genius with every aid 
requifite to the perfe@ng its powers, fhe was tender- 
ly foftered in the faireffrecefles of literature, and when, in 
the full maturity of eicellence, fhe became the fubject of 
obfervation, her un@mmon worth obtained for her, all 
thofe diftin@ions, yhich fhe moft indifputably merited ; 
and, beloved by all Sm approached her, fhe pafled forward, 
the object of univerfil admiration. Her form was beauti- 
fully elegant, and ker itrong mind, the abode of Genius, 
and of Virtue, was eminently adorned by ail thofe graces, 
that are calculated tobeflow upon fociety the moft allur- 
ing, and brighteft poh. 

Mr. Prior, well Jmoewn in the literary world, and the 
celebrated. Doctor Watts, equally fenfible of the charms 
both of her wit, and perfon, were among thofe who ten- 
dering her the fincerdt homage, prefented themielves as 
candidates for the honour of her hand—but in Mr. Rowe 
fhe hailed her congepial foul. Report, although rarely 
juit to matchlefs worth, had, in this inftance, borne tidings 
of the fplendid reputation, poffefled by Maifs Singer,to the 
ear of this young gentleman, and*he cagerly fought an op- 
portunity of beholding her. An ailemblage of Virtues, 
and of Graces, feldgw fail of producing an effet propor- 
“'tioned to their powers, and Mr. Rowe's firft interview 
with Mifs Singer, meliorated the ftrong predilection which 








paffion. 


| he thus exprefles hinf{clf » 


had previoufly triumphed in his bofom, into the tendereft 
In delineating the Sovereign Lady of his election, 


“ Youth’s livclieft bloom, a never fading grace, 

“ And more than beauty fparkles in her face ; 

Yet the bright form creates no loofe defires, 

At once fhe gives aid purifics our fires, 

And paflions chafte as her own foul infpires ; 

Her foul, heaven's nobleft workmanfhip, defign’d 
‘Yo blefs the ruined age and iuccour loft mankind ; 
* ‘Jo prop abandoned Virtue’s finking caule, 

“« And {natch from Vice its unreferved applaufe.” 


“ 
“ 
' 6 
‘“ 


ce 


Mr. Rowe was formed to make happy the fubje@ of his 


verfe : Moral, andreligious fan@ions completed their u- 
union: their minds feemed to be caft mm one mould, and 


their felicity was highly wrought. Mutually fufceptible 
of the mott refined pleafures, equally enamoured of the 
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duce abrighter example of conjugal happinefs. 


fhed no untimely mildews to blight their joys. 


der, and truly appropriate language.. 
“ Long may thy infpiring page, 
“ And great example bleis the rifing age! 
“ Longin thy ci.arming prifon may’ft thou ftay, 
“ |ate, very late, afcend the well known way, 
“ And add new glories to the realms of day ! 
“ At leaft, heaven will not fure this prayer deny, 
* Short be my life’s uncertain date, 


° 


“ When e’erit comes may’ ft thou be by, 


* Banith defponding nature’s gloom, 
“ Make me to hope a gentle doom, 
“ And fix me all on joys te come ! 
“ With fwimming eyes I'll gaze upon thy charms, 
“ And clafp theedying in my fainting arms: 
“ ‘hen gently leaning on thy breaft, 
“ Sink in foft flumbers to eternal reft, 
“ The ghaftly form fhall wear a pleafing air 
“ And all things fimile, if heaven, and thou art there! 





“with avidity, every 


But indeed Mrs. Rowe, 





heritage of the prefent probationary ftate of being—but 
-there is another and a better world, where we have the 
confolation to expe& permanent felicity. ‘The prominent 
misfortune of Mrs. “Rowe’s life, was the early termination 
of her wedded amity. Five years only was fhe permitted 
the indulgence of thofe refined, and facred pleafures, which 
are the offspring cf a judicious, fentimental and happy u- 
nion: and the forrows of her heart, while bending over 
the grave of her hufband, were a juft tribute to thofe vir- 
tues fhe delighted to cherifh, and which ftill exifted in her 
own lacerated mind. Her deportment upon this fatal ca- 
taftrophe, exhibited all the decent propriety of grief, all 
the majcfty of woe—The luxury of tears, the fadly thril- 
ling anguifh, and impreflive fweets of melancholy, thefe 
were all her own.—Condemned thus, at the age of twenty 
eight, tomourn the exit of him who commanded the en- 
tire approbation of her reafon, and who poflefied every 
tender emotion of her foul—to fee him cut off in the bloom 
of life by a lingering and cruel diforder, fhe yet fuffered no 
impious murmuring to efcape her lips, but bowing fubmif- 
five to the Omnipotent difpofer of events, fhe prepared 
herfeif to evince by the regularity. of her conduct, her 
{trong bafed and undiminifhed atttachment to the deceaf. 
ed—and fhe continued throughthe remainder of a long 
life, a virtuous monument of fteady affection. She was of- 
ten folicited to enter into new, and unexceptionable en- 
gagements, but ftill wedded to the memory of him, who 
was her bofom’s lord, fhe refolutely, and uniformly declin- 
ed the moft flattering propofals of marriage and fhe ex- 
emplified in every inftance, a delicacy, and propriety of 
thinking and of aéting.—Slender prefumed not to glance e- 
ven obliquely at her chara@ter, nor toa name fo irreproach- 
able, could the fmalleft degree of cenfure ever attach— 
Happy, exemplary Woman—juftly art thou pronounced a 
fit model, for thy fex. Mrs. Rowe was naturally munifi- 
cent, and to the fuffering fons and daughters of humanity 
fhe was divinely compaflionate. Peflefling both the pow- 
er and the inclination, the foueht out the children of adver- 
fity,and her benefactions were ever proportioned to their 
neceflities, She poficiied an early and ardent attachment 
| tothe pleafures of Religion, and, a confiftent obferver of 
the fyftem of her election, fhe appealed to the fearcher ef 
all hearts,asa Voucher for the rectitude of her life. She 
continued, from the demife of Mr. Rowe, a Reclufe, and 
exhibiting in her retirement an example of becoming refig- 
nation, fhe was never allured thence, but in compliance 
with the cails of friendfhip, to which fhe continued to ren- 
der the moft uniform homage. And thus advancing in 
her blamelets, her meritorious and dignified career, having 





beautics of literature, and poflefling equal claims to im- 
mortal fame, perheps the annals of wedded life cannot pro- 
No root 
of bitterneis deformed the paradife in which they rational- 
| ly, and gratefully cultivated the virtues, the loves and the 
| graces; the ferpent Envy, could find no entrance into 
their terreftrial Eden,and the corroding breath of diffention 


Many revolving months after the hour which had re- 


giftered their plighted vows, Mr. Rowe affectionately ad- 
dreffed his “ Philomela’’ in the following ref{pecttully ten- 


“ And earlier far than thine, the deftined hour of fate ! 


“ Support my finking frame and teach me how to die, 


'”? 


The Angel of death was fpeedily commiilioned to execute 
| the fatal mandate! alas! alas! continued bl is not the 


at length numbered very many fucceeding years, fhe fup- 
plicated heaven to grant her, when her death warrant: 
frould be iffued, an inftantaneous peflage to the world 
of {pirits ; and the recording Angel regiftering her prayer, 
the eye of parental Deity beamed an affenting glance—The 
emancipating commiffion obtained the fiat of the Aimigh- 
ty, and upon the evening of a ferene day, the hours of 
which the had appropriated tothe duties of friendfhip, in 
the moment of her retiring to her cliamber, fhe was fum- 
moned to the manfions of blifs. 

Oncot her Panegyrifts thus feelingly expreffes himfelf : 

“ Bleft in thy life and Genius! bleft in death ! 

“ Allow’d without a pang to yield thy breath ; 

“The ftroke unfelt and {par’d the painful ftrife, 

“ Of nature ftruggling e’er fhe parts with life ; 
One hour in blooming health, the next the fkies, 
Receives the faint where f{pirit never dies, 
‘Thy Gracious God thus heard thy favour’d vows, 
And crown’d thy virtue with the death thou chofe. 


C, eH 
ped — 
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| REMARKABLE. 
[ SeleéFed for the Befton W cekly Magazine. | 


REMARKABLE ADVERTISEMENT. 
[From the London Courier, of the oth of Nov. lef.] 


I, JOANNA SOUTHCOTT, the Prophetefs of Exeter, 
have (for fome years) been warning the World of what is 
approaching, but few have believed the report ; “ for, un- 
lefs ye fee Signs and Wonders, ye will not believe, until 
fudden deftruction come upon you.” But now to be clear 
from the blood of all men, | warn the world at large. 1 
was vifited by the Lord the firft month in the year 1792 ; 
and, the firft month in the year 1803, the firft day in that 
month (old ftile) my fealed writings muft be brought for- 
ward, that the truth may be proved. I have faid in my 
writings, I am the woman in the 12th chapter of Revela- 
tions, mentioned in the firft verfe, fo my writings muft. be 
proved,the firft month in the twelfth year. / I have repeat- 
edly fent letters to the Rev. Mr. Pomeroy, of Exeter, from 
1706, to 1800, of.events to take place, and. the truth has 
































































































































He *Biiowed : — I have alfo written to the Rev. Archdeacon 

“ Whoore, of Heavytree, near Exeter ; and to the Rev. Chan- 

““eellor Nutcombe, of Weft Morchard, near Exeter ; all thefe 

etters will be in ‘print, with their names, when the truth 
of my writings is proved. 
if either of thefe Divines fhould think it improper to fee 
their letters, with their names in print (which the Lord has 
commanded me to do) they are at liberty to be prefent to 
judge for themfelves; and to fee if they can prove the fore- 
knowledge in my writings came from the Devil; when 
every truth is fairly examined and tried, then, I fhall, with 
refpect, fubmit to them ; but no one’s judgment can be at- 
tended to, unlels they are prefent. I have, lately, publifhed 
two books: one is, “ My Difputes with* the Powers of 
Darknefs;” and the other, “'The Lord’s anfwer to it ;” 
wherein, Ihave mentioned the Prophefies from the Bible 
that are haftening on, and, where the Minitters are greatly 
blamed, for not fearching the Scriptures, and warning their 
flock of the daysthat are approaching, that they may not 
come upon them unawares. I here, alfo, give liberty 
toany ‘l'welve Divines of the Church of England, of good 
and worthy chara@ters, to be prefent at the fame time, 
to judge fo themfelves, as well as thofe I have written to; 
and,f am told,the lord will try the nations one year, be- 
fore he fends out the Deftroying Angel,for he will cut fhort 
his work, in righteoufnefs, and bring in his Kingdom of 
>eace to thofe who believe, according to the promifes 
ymmade inthe old and New Telftament. Letters, addrefled 
tome, (poft paid,) at E. I. Field’s, No. 3, Broad court, 

L.ong-Acre, london, will come fafe tomy hands. As my 

calling is to the Jews as well asthe Gentiles, any fix of re- 

pute are invited to come as above, and judge for them- 
felves. My books are fold at E. I. Field’s, No. 3, Broad- 
court, Long-acrey London ; and at W. Simmond’s, Gran- 
dy’s-lane, Exeter. 

SOLEMN WARNING. 

{ The danger as well as folly of endeavouring to pry into futurity, 
by the ridiculous [port practifed by many young women, vul- 
garly called “ trying of tricks.’”| 

THE fports of Hallow-eve havebeen deferibed by 
the fafcinating Burns, but, whether in a way to deter 
from indulging in them, adimitsof a doubt. ‘That they 
have, in more than one iniltance, terminated fatally, we 
have heard ; that they did fo, in one inftance, and that 
fo late as laft week, we know.—We give the following 
particulars from authority, and our informant trufts that 
they will prove a warning to inconfiderate youth to betake 
themfelves to amufements more rational, and lefs likely to 
be attended with unpleafant confequences to themfelves : 

“ The ceremony of fowing hempfeed on Hallow-eve 1s 

known to moft of our readers. A young girl of the name 
of Ifabel Carr, fervant to Mr. Mathewton, type-founder, 
would needs keep her Hallow-eve on Monday week ; and 
notwithftanding the earneft remonftrances of hermafter,who 
reprefented the impropriety and abfurdity of prying into 
the fecrets of futurity, fhe would not be perfuaded from 
fowing her hempfeed on that. night. Abont ten o’clock, 
ihe accordingly went into the foundry alone, with a light 
in her hand, which fhe placed on one of the tables while 
fhe performed her incantations. She walked through the 
fhop feveral times pronouncing aloud the words ufed on 
fuch occafions—and fo anxious was fhe to fee fometbing, as 
fhe termed it, that having {een nothing, fhe gathered up 
the feed to fow ita fecondtime. In the courfe of this fec- 
ond fowing, according to her own account, a tall meagre 
figure prefented itfelf to her imagination ! She fhricked a- 
loud, and ran immediately into the houfe, all the doors be- 
ing open. After relating all that fhe had feen, fhe went 
to bed, placing the bible under her bead! She rofe on ‘Tuei- 
day, and went through the labours of the day in apparent 
good health; but in the evening appeared fomewhat timid. 
she, however, had her fupper as ufudl, and went to bed, 
without any fymptoms of fear. Next morning fhe was 
called, but did not anfwer; again was called, but ftili no 
anfwer. A daugther of Mr. Mathewfon’s then rofe, went 
to her, and found that the was very fick, and th.t fhe had 
been fo during part ofthe night. ‘l’ea was ordered for 
her, but before it could be prepared, fhe was feized with a 
ftupor; the pulfe became { unk, and breathing difficult, and 
the hands fwollen and blackifh. A medical gentleman was 
inftantly called. He faid it was an attack of ag apoplexy, 
which fhe could not furvive more than ten minutes; and 
in rather lefs than that time fhe expired, the blood buriting 
from her nofe, mouth, &c. ‘The furgeon, on being inform- 
ed of the tranfactio: of Monday night, was clearly of opin- 
ion, that the impreflion made on her imagination by the 
fancied apparition, was the caufe of this fatal cataftrophe.” 


ACCOUNT OF A VERY LARGE WHALE. 
ON’ Tuefday fortnight, a whale was caft on fhore near 
Arklow, county of Wicklow ; though very young in ap- 
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pearance, it was of confiderable fize, nearly as large as that 
lately taken at Dover,which meafured in length 80 fect,and in 
height 10 feet; being alive when put on fhore, its throat 
was immediately cut, and fo great was the effufien of blood, 
that it bled upwards often hogfheads. It was cut up in 

arious pieces, aud divided among a number of the inhab- 
itants ; one gentleman has converted the jaw-bones into 
gate-pofis and door-cafes, ; the oil taken from it has been 
fold for rool. A few hours before it came on fhore, one 
ortwo more were feenin eompany a little diftance from 
land, and the fpectators were fo aftonifhed at the fight as 
not to be ableto conjecture what they were; from their 
fize they had the appearance ‘of large veffels partly funk ; 
but one of the moniters having raijed its tail, and thrown 
a quantity of water in the air, terrified the boatmen. from 
venturing towards them.—Lond. P. of Nov. 4. 
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AMUSING. 
[ SeleSed for the Bofton Weekly Magaz ine. | 
CHARACTER OF ‘THE ENGLISH LADIES. 
| From a French Paper. 

THE Englifth Ladics are timid ; but when one has excit- 
ed their confidence to a Jufficient degree, they are extreme- 
ly amiable, converfing very agreeably, and without ailum- 
ing any airs; they read much, not to avoid ennui, but to in- 
form themfelves: hence their ftudies are profitable; they 
are full of benevolence, and have more gaiety of mind than 
of manner, which is far from being a defeét. ‘The cuftom 
which removes them from the fociety of men, is very dif- 
pleafing to them ; but they fujier much more from :nother 
cuftom, which requires that in Englanda woman fhould be 
confidered Tels as the companion, than as the property oithe 
hufband ; hence our French Ladies would be much afion- 
ifhed at the refervations Which an Englith lady often inferts 
in hermarriage contract. In unitingher fateto that of aman, 
fhe is occupied only in contending in favour of her liberty, 
and this is not always a uleleis precaution. Yet Englifhmen 
are not jeaious: their fault is that they do not attend luf- 
ficiently to women, whoie company keeps them in reftraint 


; 





DREADFUL EFPECI'S OF JEALOUSY. 

THE following anecdote of the effects of Jealouly on the 
mind of an Egyptian, is recorded by Denon, in his travels in 
Egypt, and will ferve te illuitrate the manners of that pee- 
pie. * On the jecond day’s march acrofs the defart from A- 
lexandria, fome foidicrs met, near Beda, a young woman, 
whole face was imeared with blood. In one hand fhe held 


a young infant, wile her other was ftretched at random, in | 
‘heir | 


fearch of any object that might ftrike or guide it. 
curiolity was excited. ‘They approached, and heard the 
fighs of a being who had been deprived of her fight.! Af- 
tonifhed, and defirous of an explanation, they queftioned 


her ; and learned that the dreadful fpetacle before their | 
Its victim pre- | 


eyes had been produced by a fit of jealoufy. 
fumed not to murmur, but only prayed in behalf of the in- 
nocent who partook her misfortune, and which was on the 
point of perifhing with mifery and hunger. 
{truck with compaflion, and forgetting their own wants at 


| the fight of the more prefling neceilities of others, iminedi- 


ately gave her part of their rations. ‘They were fupplying 
her with part of the water which they were likely foon to 
be without themfelves, when they beheld the furious huf- 
band approach, who, feafting his eyes at a diltance With the 
fruits ofhis vengeance, had kepthis victiminfight. He fprang 
forward,f{natched fromthe woman’shandthe bread aiid water, 
that laft neceffary of life which pity had given to misfortune. 


“ Stop,” cried he, “ fhe has loft her honour; fhe has wound- | 


ed mine; this child is my fhame, it is the fon of guilt.” 
The foldiers refifted his attempt to deprive the woman of 
the food they had given her. His jealouly was irritated at 
feeing the obje& oi his fury become that of the kindnefs of 


others; he drew a dagger, and gave the woman a mortal | 


blow ; then feizedthe chiid, threw 1t into the air, afd de- 
ftroyed it by its fall: afterwards, with ftupid ferocity, he 
itood motionlefs, looking ftedfafily at thofe who furround- 
ed him, and defying their vengeance.—Load. P. Nov. 12 


SEVERE CONFLICT. 

IN the hiftory of the Clam, (Mya arenaria) in the Hi- 
ftorical Collections, we have the following account: A 
Gentleman not far from Bofton,ordered a number of Clams 
to be dug, and to be put inte his cellar, intending to make 
ufe of them as bait. ‘They, remained there feveral days, 
when the fhells, as ufual, beginning to open, a rat thruft his 
paw into one of them, attempting to pull out the worm. 
The two fhells, clofed together with force and held him fait. 
As the clam was too big to bé dragged through his hole, 
the rat was unable to make his efcape ; and at length his 


_cries excited the attention of the family, who came and law: 








The foldiers, | 








him in the fituation deferibed. ‘The clara continues alive 
feveral days,.after it istaken from its hole.—Salem Reg. 
ANECDOTES. ~ 

A COMPANY of fcholars, going a hunting, enjoined 
on one ofthe company, who was udually very talkative, topre- 
ferve filence, or he would frighten away the game. How- 
ever, upon fpying a number of rabbits, he vociferoufly ex- 
claimed, “ Ecce ! multi cunniculi /’—when they dilappear- 
edinamoment. Being chid by his compsnions, he re- 
plied, “ Who the devil would have thought the rabbits under- 


fiood Latin ?” 


THE word tmparTiaL, will admit of being applied in 
a variety of cafes; but one of the moftcurious application 
of it occurs in a Connecticut paper, in which a man ad- 
vertifes an “ IMPARTIAL acsount of a hail form !” 


AN advertifement in an Irifh paper, fetting forth the 
many conveniences and advantages to be derived from 
metal window fafoes, among other particulars, obferved, 
that “thefe fathes would laf forever ; and afterwards, if 
the owner had no ‘ule for them, they might be fold for 


old iron.” 
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INTELLIGENCE. 
[Bofton, Saturday Evening, February 26, r8c3.] 





Meflrs. Munroe & Francis, have iflued the 2d number 
and Mr. E. Lincoln, the 8th of 


of Shakeipeare’s Plays: 
Cheap Repofitory Fracts. 

I'l’ is afiirmed, and we hepe with truth that two beds of 
Coals have been difcovered on the banks of the Raritan in 
New-Jerfey, between New-Brunfwick and Amboy. ‘They 
are in plenty in Nova-Scotia and Virginias We hope 
{varch will be made for them nearer to our own State. 

— ( GD ow ow <-—— : 

To READERS ann CORRESPONDENTS. 
Amanda's Fable, is not very elegant or very applicable. 
Elegy, on the death.of Migle *9°4* SOO EF ESS? : very 

indifferent verfe, and incorrect language. 

We admire the piety of Adolefiexntulus, but not his poetry. 

The beautiful Ballad of Lucy, fhall early enrich eur po- 
etical department. 

“facob, the Purricide, hall be remembered. 

‘The Hermit, will, at fome future time appear, 

Lines on the deftruction of the Mufeum, though extremely 
pathetic, would, we imagine, if prefented to the public eye, 
draw forth more fimiles than tears. 

A Biographical iketch, of Anthony Benezet, is in type 
and fhall appear in our next. 


we eee 


MARRIAGES. 

In Salem, Mr. Afa Kilham, to Mifs Hannah Neal; Mr. 
Benjamin Pro@or,to Mifs Hannah Archer. Mr. George 
Valpey, to Mifs Dorcas Abbot. 
Legate, Efg. to Mifs Mehitable Calef. In Hopkinton, Mr. 
John Fairbanks, of Bofton, to Mifs Hannah K. Dench. In 
Cambridge, Rev. David Kendall,of Hubbarditown, to Mifs 
Sufanna Jarvis. 

In Bofton, Mr. William Pratt, to Mifs Clariffla Hadley ; 
Mr. Eben Chittendon, to Mifs Patty Ingraham. Mr, Lu- 
ther Spaulding, to Mifs Elizabeth Flagg. 

DEATHS. 

In Freetown, r1th init. Mr. Thomas Weft, 7Et. 100 and 
3 months. In New-LBedford, Mrs. Alice Raffell, Ait. 24. 
In Andover, Mr, Jofeph Stevens, Ait. 54. In Haverh 
Mrs. Betfey Howe, A&t.. 42. In Drefden, (Maine,) Mr. 
Crawford. He fell through the ice with his horfe and 
fleigh and was drowned.—In Conneticut River, (drowned) 
Mr. Ephraim Root, of Pierement, and two other men. 
They were coming down the river, with a loaded fleigh 
arid two horles, when the ice gave way, and all were lott ! 
In Salem,Mr. Wm. Progor, Ait. 433 Mr. Jolin Dean, 1. 
66. In Northampton, Mrs. Abigail Lyman, Jt. 24, ior- 
merly of Bofton, confort of Erafivs. Lyman, Eig. 

In Bofton, Mr. John Allen, Es 66. Mr. Andrew 
M’Donnel, AEt.23. Mr. Nathamel Spear, /Et. 40; Mr. 
John Amory, a native of Germany, /Et: 49. Mrs. Joanna 
Willifton, wile of Mr. Jofeph W. jun. /&t. 28. Mrs. Per- 
fis Fofter, wife of Mr. Thomas Fofter, jun. A®t. 29 ; a child 
of Mr. Lucas—a black man ;—total, 8, for this week, end- 
ing yelterday. 

Laft evening, Mr. Peter B. Chaigneau, JEt. 69.’ His fu- 
neral will be to-morrow afternoon, at 5 o'clock, from Mr. 


| John Raffell’s dwelling-houfe,.Federal-ftreet 





ene 
THE CLOSE. 

t ADLEY Lottery will foon eomplete drawing—firf 

. drawn blank on Monday, entitled to 2000 dollars, 

The wheels e6ajpin feveral other valuable prizes. Few 

r Weekaets for fale by Gilberng & Deane A 


warranted Muda te 
lik of the prizesape blanks may be feen.. Febez6.. 








In Leominfter, Thomas "le 








POETRY. 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


EXPIRING AMITY. 


OF all the ills a mortal lives to mourn, 
From friends, from wealth, from a lov’d country torn ; 
Exil’d by penury—or aught befide, 
Which from fweet peace a wanderer may divide. 
Yet ftill refeurces in the breaft arife, 
And hope the diftant gleam of light fupplies ; 
He may return—his friends again may meet, 
Fortune may fmile, his joys may be complete ; 
Forward he looks, and in perfpective views, 
Scenes which imagination oft purfues. 





But that keen anguifh, which inceffant f{prings, 
Which fome new pang with recollection brings, 
Offspring of love transform’d to deadly hate, 
Unrivall’d ftands in the dark book of fate. 


The female heart for amity defign’d, 
Enraptur’d haftes the bands of truth to bind, 
But ah, how deep the fhafts of forrow pierce, 
When gath’ring glooms her promifed joys enhearfe, 
When friendfhip dead—upon the facred bier, 
She hives to fhed the folitary tear! 


How fad to view the once expreflive eye, 
Which gliftened with endearing amity, 
Now turn’d indignant—while the glowing check, 
And every look, athoufand daggers {peak ! 
Allup in arms againft the friend belov’d, 
Who was for many a length’ning year approv’d ! 
For whom the deareft fympathies were felt, 
And in whofe breaft refponfive kindnefs dwelt. 
To fee afhance yield its calm retreat, 
And Difcord mounting the long hallow’d feat ! 
Malice ejecting each inherent grace, 
Which gave to amity an Angel face. 


Great God! what deep regrets the heart muft {well, 
And the bereaved foul to grief impel ! 
Nought can fupport, or mitigation yield, 
Except indifference the mind enfhield ; 
For-at the heart, fhould that attaciment glow, 
Which flows fpontaneous, and muft ever flow, 
And though repeated infults it receives, 
It ftill efteems, and ftilk uncealing grieves ; 
Nought can the anguifh of the mind affuage, 
Nor diant profpects the lorn foul engage ; 
Hope, blifsful folace, dies within the breait, 
We are not e’en in expectation bleft, 
For well we know if Friendfhip once expires, 
Nor art, nor nature, can relume its fires. 
HONORA MARTESIA. 
PLL” LL” ch 
For the BosTON WeExkty MAGAZINE. 


Mefrs. Gitsert & Dean, 
IF the following extraét ftrikes you favourably, you wail, 
by giving it a place in your Magazine, oblige Yours, Ge. 
R eH EHS 


THE FOLLY OF ATHETSM, 


AN ODE BY DR, DARWIN. 
“ I am fearfully and wonderfully made.” 


DULL Atheift! could a giddy dance 
Of atoms lawlefs hurled, 

Cenfru& fo wonderful, fo wife, 

So harmonized a world? 


Why do not Arabes drifting fands, 

‘he fports o£ every ftorm, 

Fair freighted fleets, the child of chance, 
As gorgeous temples form ? 


Prefamptuous wretch! thy felf furvey,, 
' "That lefler fabric fean ; 

‘Tell me from whence th’ immortal duft, 

The god, the reptile man ? : 


Where waft thou, when this pop’lous earth 
From chaos burft its way, 

When ftars exulting fang the morn, 

And hailed. the new-born day ? 


What when the embryo fpeech of life, 
The miniature of man, 

Nurfed in the womb, its flender fornt 
To ftretch and fwell began ? 


Say, didft thou warp the fibre woof ? 

Or mould the fentient brain ? 

Thy fingers ftretch the living nerve ’ 
. Or fill the purple vein? 
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Nid’ thou then bid the bounding heart 
Its endlefs toil begin ? | 
Or clothe in flefh the hard’ning bone, 

Or weave the filken fkin ? 


Who bids the babe, to catch the breeze, 
Expand its panting breaft ; 

And with impatient hands, untaught, 
The milky rill arreft ? 


Or who with unextinguifh’d love 
‘The mother’s bofom warms, 
Along the ragged paths of life 
To bear it in her arms ? 


A God! a God! the wide earth. fhouts, 
A God! the heavens reply ;. 

He moulded in his palm the world, 
And hung it in the fky. 


Let us make man ?—with beauty clad, 
And health in every vein ; 

And, reafon thron’d upon his brow, 
Step’d forth majeftic man. 


Around he turns his wond’ring eyes, 
All nature’s works furveys ; 

Admires the earth! the fkies, himfelf! 
And tries his tongue in praife. 


Ye hills and vales ! ye meads and woods ! 
Bright fun and glittering ftars ! 

Fair creatures, tell me if you can, 

From whence and what I am? 


What parent power, all great and good, 
Lo thefe around me own ; 
Tell me, Creation, tell me how 
To adore the vaft unknown ! 
LP” LLL” ho” hh” Lh 
For the Boston Weexty MAGAZINE. 


“MESSRS. EDITORS, 

SEEING you have among your correfpondents, fome 
ingenious folvers of Rebus’s and Riddles; I fend you the 
following. 

A REBUS, of which a Solution is requefted. 
TAKE one half of a crime for which millions have died, 
With a portion oflight for which thonfands have figh’d, 
And you will find 2 Bofor female’s. name, 
Which ranks with Rowe's or Moore’s in literary fame. 
a ee ae ee a a 
Foriie Boston Weexrty MAGAZINE. 


Mefrs. Gizsert & Dean, 

THE following lines om our immortal FRANKLIN, 
are from the pen of Mons. Duzourc, who was the firft 
Frenchman that publickly efpoufed the caufe of the Ameri- 
cans. If you will give them a place in your Magazine, you 
will oblige a cuftomer. 

Il, a ravi le feu des cieux— 
I] fait fleurir les arts en des climats fauvages ; 
L” Amerique |’ a place a la tétedes fages; 
Ia Gréce !’ aurcit mis au nombre de fes Dieux. 
<F A Tranflation is requefted. 
S i a a oe a 
For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


MESSRS. EDITORS, 

IN the North burying ground of this town, there isa 
grave Stone, with no name, date or infcription, excepting 
the folowing fix lines, which I think worth preferving in 
your ufeful Repofitory. ‘The Stone appears to be about 
one hundred years old. Yours, FITZWILLIAM. 


What is’t fond mortal that thou would’f obtain, 
By fpinning out 3 wretched life of cares, 

Is it te a& thy childhood oer again, 

And ery for cakewhen thou’rt advanc’d in years? 
Who leaves the world like me, juit in my prime, 
Speeds all his bufinefs in a little time. 


Se arnenEREEEneenetneeiemennetichalieeamnanattietatnettiettieetiand — 
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INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE. 
| Continued from page 70.| 


LETTER Ul. 
From FRANCES CROMWELL to CHARLES WALLER. 


oe ne ee ere wee scene enn ae ne a a eee ee 








YOU have alarmed me beyond meafure by your laft 
letter: indeed the agitation into which it threw me was 
fo great, that. I have not yet recovered it; nor do I per- 
feétiy know what Jam now writing, fuch is the hurry of 
my fpirits. I am confcious | ought not to have anfwered 
either of your letters; but.I choofe to do fo for two reaf- 
ons :—firft, becaufe I think it a queftion of humanity, to 
alk you from what aétion of mine, you firft thought I could 


 teturn your paffion ; for this you feem to hint at—And I 


r entreat: you to anfwer me candidly; for by doing fo, yeu: 


may, perhaps, not only clearupa myftery tome at pref- 

ent ; but alfo, when you find it wasa trifle, from which 

no poffible inference could be drawn, except by a perfon who 

wifhed to be deceived, you may be enabled the better to 

combat with your love, fince you find it was never return- 

ed. Write me then, the circumftance that hath caufed 

fuch a misfortune to you, and which hasbeen the fource of 
fuch terror to me. I cannot help requefling you to grat- 

ify my curiofity thus far, although] am well acquainted 

with the dangers of fuch a correfpondence. My fecond 

motive is this, your faying you was juft going to {peak to 

mein the greatchamber. My God! how could fuch an 

idea enter into your imaginatien ? Sure fome malicious 

dzxmon muft have infpired you to doan adtion, likely to be 

attended with fuch tremendous confequences to us both ': 
You fay you love me :—have, then, at leaft, the difcretion 
and charity not to utterly deftroy me. 

I have not had a moment’s relaxation from fear fince I 
perufed your letter: let not defperation carry you fo 
far as to make fuch another refolution ; and calm the tranf- 
ports of your madneis. 

Be cautious not to impute any thing I have faid to a re~ 
turn of affection. I would with, however, to relieve you, 
and therefore] cannot finifh this token of my imprudence 
without adding fome efforts to advife you ; yet how fhalb 
[ attempt it, when you have declared, that you have ftrug- 
gled, and in vain—that you have combated with your un- 
happy diforder, and have at laft.tranquilly refigned your- 
felf to fate ? How can a weak female hope to fay any thing 
to move you to another effort, when your fuperior under- 
ftanding has fo often effayed it without fuccefs? And yet: 
I have often heard my father fay. that the mind’ is prejudi- 
ced by another’s reafoning, although it advances no argu- 
ment, but what has been already theught of and rejected. 
Neverthelefs 1 hope not to convince, I only with to actuate 
your conduct by my moft earneft prayer. Roufe, fir, from 
your fatal legarthy which has fo benumbed your better 
reafon, nor think to find an excufe by railing at deftiny ; 
for Ihave frequently heard you tell me that no fuch thing 
exifted ; and that we ourfelves are the deifyers of a prin- 
ciple that hath no exiftence but in the minds of the weak 
and idle-—-You owe this attempt to God, honour and 
morality, to yourfelf, and to me. [ To be continued. | 
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I. KInGs xix. 4. 
And he requefied for himfelf that he might die ; andfaid, It is 


enough ; naw, O Lord, take away my life. 


WHO does not mourn the frailty of human nature, and 
the occafional weaknefs of the ftrongeft faith ! Elijah, that 
bold and faithful prophet of the Moit High ; Elijah, who 
was fed by the ravens of the defert, who could miracu- 
loufly replenifh the barrel.of meal, and the crufe of oil for 
the widow of Zarephath, and wreft from the hands of death 
her beloved child.; Elijah, who, defying the power of an 
idolatrous monarch, rebuked him to his face, and, in the 
prefence of his courtiers, flew four hundred and fifty of his. 
prophets ; Elijah—is here flying, like a coward, from the 
face of an impotent woman, and peevifhly withing to dic, 
on account of her threats ! . 

This eminent fervant of religion is not the only inftance 
of inconfiftency in good men, which the {criptures have re- 
corded. Abraham, the friend of God, was once guilty of 
bafe prevarication. Mofes, the pattern of mecknefs, once 
practifed the moft impious temerity. David,the moft up- 
right of princes, and the ornament of his age, was once guilty 
of adultery and murder. Hezekiah, in the general, re- 
markably pious and humble, was,in one inftance, as re- 
markable for his pride and vanity. Andthe apoftle Peter, 
who checifully fubmitted to crucifixion, for the fake of the 
gofpel, was once the profane denier of his lord ! 

What is the inference from thefe facts ? Tae scrip- 
‘TURES ARE DIVINELY TRUE. They exaibit a faithful pic- 
ture of human life in the early ages of the world, and of 
the condu@tof Providence towards good men. Had the 
facred writers been a¢tuated by a fpitit of impofture, in- 
ftead of publithing, they would have concealed, the failings. 
and crimes of themfelves and their heroes. But they freely 
narrate their vices ag well as virtues, und are contented to 
be numbered, through ail fucceeding ages, among the tran/> 
greffors of mankind, rather than facrifice a particle of the 
truth. 
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